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Vngouernd youth, to wayleit with her age. 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butchetd. 

Old withered plaints to waile it with their age .* 

, Sweare notby time to come,forthat thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. I entend to prolper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftile armes,r»y felfe my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated devotion, holy thoughts, 

I render notthy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her 6onfifts my happinefle and thine* 

Without her followes to this land and me, 

To thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolation,ruineand decay, 

It cannot be auoided burby this.* 
Itwillnotbeauoidedbutbythis: 

Therefore good Mother ( I muft callyoufo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her, 

Pleadc what I will be, riot what I haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue: * 

Vrge the neceflitie and ftate of times, 
a^Trid be not peeuifh fond in great delignes* 

Ggu, flialll be tempted oftheDiuell thus? 

‘King. I, iftheDiuell tempt thee to doe good. 

£)h. Shall 1 forget my felfe to be my felfe? 

King. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong your felfe 
But thou didft kill my Children. 

Ki. But in your daughters wombe lie buriethem, 
Wherein that neft ofijHcerie there (hall breed, 

Selfes of themfelues, to your recomfiture. 
cgu. Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

King. Andbea happy mother-by the deed. 
tht, I goe,writetomeverylhortly. 

King. Beare her my tiueloues ki tie i farewell, 

Relentingfoole,and (hallow changing woman. 7 

Rgt. My gracious Soueraigne, on the Wefternecoalt> 
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throng 

VnU'd.andvnrefolu’d tobeatethem backe: 

} j. thought that Richmond is their Admiral!.- 
Andther? they hull, expefting but theaide, 
r\( nuckimhamto welcome them a ihore. . 

Some light-foot friend, poft to theD. of Ncrfo/\, 
^r#thyfelfe, or Catesby, where is he i 
fat, Heere my Lord. 

Kin Flie to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury , 

When thou comeft there : dull vnmindfull villame y 

Why ftandft thou ftill,andgoeft not to the Duke?. 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne,let me know your mind, 

What from your grace 1 (hall deliuer him. 

King. O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make, 
t^nd meet me prefently at Sahsburie. 

Rat, What is your highnelfe pleafure I (hal do at Salisbury 
King. Why what wouldft thou doe there before 1 go? 
Kgt. Your Highncs told me I (hould poft before. 

King . My mind is chang'd fir, my mind is chang’d .* 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Ear. None good my Lord, to pleafeyou with the hearing? 
Nor troiie fo bad, but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

1 Why dooft thourunne fo many mile about. 

When thou may ft tell thy tale aneerer way. 

Once more what newes ? 

Ear. Richmond is on the feas. 

KmgT'nQTs let him finke, and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate,what doth he there i 
Bar. I know not mightie foueraigne but by gueik,. 
King. Well fir, as you guelfe,asyou guclfe. 

Bar. Vrurdvp by D orfet y E ackingham and Elj>. 

Hemakes tot £ngland,theic to claime the crowned 
King. Is the Chairc empty? Is thefword vnfwaidf 
IstheKingdead? theEmpire vnpoifeft? 

What heire of Twice is there aliue but we? 

-«ndvvho is Eng/ands King, but great Torkes heire? 
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